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HEIRLOOMS.

This Ivory casket, Jatvel sat,
That grandma oherlshod to tho tat.

In Rntln, swnetwlth mignonette,
Contains tho treiutre of her pnt.

She wm a famous belle wlicu young,
For alio hi'rsolf him tolil mo so.

And Whon lllr WrriiHilLf nhllnna wnrn runt
Full Manv a heart ifm wrnnc with wnn.

I lift the lid and scan thorn o'er
Dear souveivlr with reverent gaze.

It la llko opening the door
Of grandma' heart In othor days.

1 If each could toll Its own sweot talol
um nil aro uncut now as aho,

And dnrltncsi shrouds tho narrow vale
'Twlxt memory and mystery.

Hero Is tho chain that round hor throat
Was fastened at tho king's command.

IToro is tho letter grandpa wroto
Whon ho besought lior for hor hand.

Horo U the locket, pierced, that chuncod
To savo htm from a British gun,

And horo rt glove, worn when Bho dancod
Tho mlnuot with Washington.

I know no more I only know
Bho lovod each ono as somo old friend.

And that, bocauso slio willed It so,
I, too, shall guard them to tho ond.

She gavo no gold to mlnu or mo,
But loft Instead a heavy dobt

Of lovo that keeps hor memory
As fragrant as tho mlgnonatto.

Arthur Orlssom In Truth..

ATALEOETHEIIEAET

I was bo bcnutlful, ovcry ono Bald.
Somo ontlmslnsts called mo n dream, n

bit of palntod poetry, an Ideal faco and
ninny moro extravagant oxprosslons, but
all agrood I was beautiful.

I havo laughed softly to mysolf many
tlmos, whon tho llttlo volvot caso has boon
oloEcd tightly ovor mo, to think bow llttlo
thoy know about It.

If they could havo scon borl
Sho had all that I lacked, tho life, tho

rloh coloring, tho changing expression of
tho starry eyes; her wliolo piquant, spar-
kling solf ohangeful as a chainolcon. Of
coureo, I did very woll as a ropresoutatlon,
as woll as a bit of cold, doad, palntod Ivory
could.

I had her features, hor hair and oyes,
and a llttlo of hor coloring, for a mastor's
hand had fashioned mo. I tried my best,
at times, to put on hor expression whon
pooplo looked at mo, but my lips could
novor bo coaxed out of their ovorlastlng
smile, try as would.

Whon I was first brought homo, sho was
18 years old. I was a blrthdajglft, and n
very dainty affair I really was, set In a
dolicato ornamentation of gold and a caso
of palo bluo volvot. Sho hod a quaint,
protty fashion of talking to me, as If I

v ,, v jivoro hor second self.
rv' Sho would whisper hor thoughts, ofton
' breaking off in tho middle of a sontonco as
fit If sho know I would understand her, as in- -

Udecu I uld, bottcr than sho did horsclf.' Sho was singularly gifted, possessing aj.

,

volco of raro beauty, n rich, lntonso con-
tralto.

At tho tlmo of which I speak sho was
tho most popular young slngor of tho day,
fotod and courted ovorywhoro.

A brilliant futuro was predicted for hor.
Ofton I havo lain on tho llttlo onyx tablo

near hor. Whon her glorious volco would
swell through tho rooms, I havo oxortcd all
my strength to Join with her, but tho only
result of my efforts would bo a tiny creak-
ing of tho velvet caso, a sound with really
no harmony at all.

Among the frequent guosts at her homo
was a man, a young man of splondld phy-slqu- o,

though that failed to impress mo as
did tho open candor of his faco, tho liouos-t- y

and truth In tho clear gray eyes.
In faot, I. folt mysolf singularly drawn

to him.
Thoro was a cortaln bond of sympathy

botwoon us, for tho vory first tlmo I saw
him In hor company I know tho young fol-

low loved hor.
His ovory look revealed It at least to

roo though ho was nevor presuming In
his attentions, as wore many of tho others.
But his volco always scorned softer whon
addressing hor, and his honest oyos novor
loft hor faco.

Ofton, at tho ond of somo beautiful song
tho othors havo'applauded stormlly, ho has
Bat In porfoct sllcnco, making no sign that
ho has hoard her muslo.

A llttlo palnod, wondorlng look would
creep into hor eyes as sho would glanco at
him sitting so stolidly thcro. At first I
felt qulto angry with him, thinking, osdld
Bho, ho was simply lndlfforont to it all.

Ono day I happonod to bo'ln acablnot
so oloso to him I could hear his breathing.
It was oarly twilight, and sho had boon
singing somo plalntlvo thing In harmony
witli tho dying day. Exclamations of
"Exquisltol" "Glorious!" flllod tho rooms
as hor volco died into sllonco. Ho sat as
muto as a stono. I folt liko tumbling off
on to his head, romlndlng him of his duty,
whon tho qucorcst sound reaohod my car,
a sound oxprcsslvo of kocnost sorrow and
agony.

I did not know thon what it meant, but
I havo heard slnco, and I know now it can
bnly bo wrung from a man by tho most

jjrwoartfolt, crushing mlsory.

other that is, ovor slnco sho was a tiny
maid, round and browu as n gypsy. Ho
had always boon hor choson knight, ropol-lin- g

tho ovorturos of tho loss favored youths
In her pretty, Imperious way. Thoro was
talk of her going away to study. Finally
It was dcoldod. Sho was wildly happy; tho
futuro hold so much for hor.

Sho laughed merrily at his sober faco
Whon sho told him of hor plans, but her
Byos woro a troubled look, and tho laugh-to- r

had a tremulous llttlo quiver as sho
bado him goodby.

"Only for a short tlmo," sho whlsporod.
"I shall bo at homo so ofton."
t I lay on tho muslo stand on which his
hand rostod whllo talklug to hor. I can
not think what tomptod him. I folt his
lingers touch mo, thou oloso firmly ovor
mo. Whon ho hold hor hand at parting, I
Was tightly in his loft.

Watching his opportunity ho slipped mo
into Ills pockot and away I went with him,

I was vory lndlgnaut, for I had countod
bo muoh on my now life with hor In tho
great city, and hero I was to bo donied all
tills by this illslionost young mpn.

If It had been any ono olse's pookot but
his, I would havo stoutly rosontod bolng
carried about In such oloso quartorsj but,
lying thoro, so near his heart that ovory
beat mado mo move uneasily, I grow to
understand tho young follow as woll as I
bad hor.

At last Now York swallowed hor com-
pletely, as it does so many talented young
peoplo who seek its width and breadth,
hoping to gain thoro a strong foothold do-

nied them in smaller oltios,
News reachod us from tlmo to time

little Hurries and drifts of her growing
success and popularity,

Ono night he came homo from the office
arly,
I knew from his qulolr. broathlng he was

excited, and I buruod with ourloalty to
know the muse. .

u I was always so fearful of some business
Calamity overtaking him; he was suoh a
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hardworking young follow. I should havo
brokou my heart had it happonod. It
seomed as if wo would novor reach homo.
Speaking cheerily to his mother, ho wont
at onco to his room.

Then I know I should know all about it,
for ho drow mo hurrlodly from his pockot
and looked at mo with suoh searching oyes.
Thcro was a look In tliom I never saw bo-for- o,

such a wild, yearning look. I tried
to mako initio look kindly at lilm, and I
think I must havo succeeded, for ho whis-
pered, "Dear oyes I dark and deep as my
lovo for you I"

Thon ho told mo how ho had scon hor
pictures paraded In tho storo windows that
day hoadlng an odvortlsomont for hor

In hor own native city, vory soon
-t- ho following week, I Iwllovo.

Ho said tho faco scorned changed Eomo-lio-

Sho woro a low cut dress, her beau-
tifully dimpled shoulders nud arms laid
bare to tho gazo of tho masses.

Ho longed to draw tho drapory closer.
Tho artist must havo exaggerated I Sho
novor would havo worn so immodest a
gown. I shook mysolf a llttlo to let him
know I felt suro sho novor would havo
douo so, but In my heart I was fearful.
Girls aro so opt to lot tholr vanity over-
rule, and sho was so beautiful so beauti-
ful!

It was as much that as her volco which
hod taken Now York by storm, and now
sho was to visit hor notlvo city.

Tho night of tho ooncort was ushered in
by a trcmondous snowstorm, but in splto
of all tho groat theater was erowdod, and
with tho ollto.

I was thcro In tho pookot of his now
coat. I could hardly catch n noto of tho
orchestra, his heart beat so.

I was proud of him, ho looked so hand-Bom- o.

I know othors thought so too. At
least many girlish glances woro cast In his
direction, but his thoughts woro boyond
tho footlights.

When at last sho appeared amid groat
applause, ho was tho only ono silent.

But his gazo took hor In from tho crown
of hor charming head to tho tip of hor tiny
gilt slipper.

A dull red glow suffused his chcoks
whoro, o momont boforo, ho wos polo os
death. Ho set his teeth togothor and drow
In his breath convulsively. I did not blnmo
him, for thoro sho stood charming Iwyond
words, bowing smilingly to tho oudlenco,
hor sweot faco daintily flushed, her oyos
glowing. Thoro was an air about hor en-
tirely now. I couldn't qulto mako out
what It was, but soinchbw I folt Baddoncd.

Tho artist had not exaggerated. Hor
Bhouldors and arms woro baro, and what
llttlo was hiddon gleamed through tho
sheer goldon gauzo of hor gown. I listened
In amazomont to her singing. Tho rloh,
full notes of Italian arias or tho sweet
English ballad fell from her lips llko liq-
uid jowols.

Sho was lltorally showorcd with rcscs.
At tho oloso a party of old friends gath-

ered about her os sho appeared, wrapped in
hor long oloak of softest whlto fur.

Ho did not stay, but pressed qulokly
out, his soft hat pulled low ovor his trou-
bled oyos.

I pressed closo to his sldo, foqpit was a
cold night.

I think ho must havo folt tho ohlll bit-
terly, for thoro woro.blg tears in his eyes
whon ho reachod his quiet room such
tears as ono sees in tho oyes of children
whon plorccd by tho winter wind.

Hor visit was but a flying ono one day
of rost, and thon away.

Tiio night of hor departuro ho called
upon hor. Tho parlor was full of young
pooplo, so their greeting was moroly a
handclasp.

A few commonplace remarks followed,
thon farewells woro said, and ho was out
In tho winter night again, recalling every
word sho hod spoken, ovon tho Inflection
of hor volco; but, abovo all, tho appealing
look In the dear oyes ho fancied ho saw
thoro.

Though maybo It was but fanoy and so
best forgot.

Ho had not a spark of vanity, or ho
might lravo known that thoro woro fow to
compare with him, poor though ho was.

I understood tho look In hor oyes bettor
than ho. How hor faco lighted up whon
ho was ushered In; thon, again, tho look
of kcon disappointment whon ho loft hor
with only a touch of tho hand.

Oil, theso tlresomo young peoplo! How
thoy work at cross purposes I

Sho, breaking hor heart in tho great,
gay city, for tho old life was so dear, so
dear, longing with Infinite longing for
"tho touch of a vanished hand."

What can a woman do but wait, though
tho waiting bo long and chill tho heart?
Ho with stern, proud faco and aching
heart, plunging Into his work, novor rest-
ing, ovory day finding him a llttlo hlghor
up tho laddor, a 'llttlo ucaror tho limit of
his ambition.

I was much concornod for him in thoso
days, ho was so unllko hlmsolf. I saw but
llttlo of him, for ho soldoin lookod at mo
now, and whon ho did It was only to speak
unkind words. ,

Tho mouth he always thought so tondor
ho said now woro cruel, hard linos; tho
oyos ho always called so truo woro now
treachorous ouos.

I was out to tho hoart; still, I folt what
ho said to bo mere words; ho could not
moan them,

Ono night whon talking In this fashion
ho dropped mo on tho tablo, burying his
faco in his hands; his sobs shook mo un-
easily. It was awful to bco his grlof. Sud-
denly ho sprang to his fcot, bringing his
clinched fist down upon tho slondor stand,
and cried:

"From this night I shall bo a man; I
will novor willingly glvo hor a thought.
Sho novor cared for mo or sho would havo
mado somo sign.

"Silly fool that I ami Lot hcrgol"ho
cried savagely, thrusting mo into a small
upper drawer, whoro I lay for many a
weary day, heolng no ono, utterly alono
and forsaken.

I nevor saw him now savo ns ho came to
tho drawer for a handkerchief. I touched
Ms baud at thoso tlmos, softly and tenderly
ns I could, for I wanted him to know I
still loved him, and did not resont.lhls
troatmont.

Onco or twlca Jio ralsod mo hosltatlngly,
and dropped mo again as if afraid to look.
I would novor have known him; thoohango
In him shocked mo boyond oxpresnlon; his
faco boro traces of suffering. On Christ-
mas day ho oponod tho drawer, placing
somo daintily Initialed handkerchiefs
within. Thoy-bor- o tho odor of vlolots and
woro tied with violet ribbons, whllo a tiny
whlto card nestled In ono cornor, bearing
tho namo, "Adolald"

So thoro was an Adolald? Who was sho,
and what was sho to him?

Ho had no sister, no cousin. Could it
bo no I I would not bollove It. Ho novor
could forgot her I

A fow dollcatoly penciled notos wore
placod with tho handkerchiefs from tlmo
to time. Ono, nn accoptanco to his Invita-
tion to thotheator, slgnod "Adolald." An-otho- r,

refusing to rldo with him, Sho was
Jealous of her I Tho third and last ran
thusi

Yes, I will show you how trs a girl can be,
though she wos fulnu na only a vain woman of

tho world can be. But you must promlao me
novor to speak to hor again. I will not have
peoplo pitying me. If yon could only know
how happy I nm In your lovol By tho way,
havo I your lovof Now I think of it, you nev-
er told mo no. I lovod you so doarly it soomed
all that wns necessary. Toll mo I havo that;
or I shall dlol It would kill mo to loso you
now. Your Ahelaid.

How I felt when I road thoso letters no
ono can toll.

Thoy woro hor death warrant and his.
Oh, tho foolish young people! And I lying
holploss, waiting Idly for something to
happen to smooth matters betweou them.

1 spoko my mind protty freoV to tho let-
ters. Thoy dofonded tholr mistress fiercely,
told mo what a sweet llttlo creaturo sho
Was ond how much sho was In lovo with
him ; how ho was her first lover, and sho
had given him her wholo heart.

So was ho her first lover. What was this
girl compared to her?

"Adolald was an orphan," thoy arguodi
"had neither fathor nor motlior, wos so
alono sho needed somo ono to lovo hor." I
asked thorn to look upon my faco and toll
mo If sho woro as lovely.

Thoy called moa "coucoltcd thing," but
could not say sho boro any comparison to
hor. I know it!

Thcro aro iow such facos. Thoro was
moro thon moro beauty ,thoro. A beautiful
soul In a beautiful body is n Jowol fitly
shrined.

Ono night ho oponod tho drawor ond
hastily took up a handkerchief. I slipped
quietly between tho folds, nearly dying for
fear I should bo discovered.

But I was not. Ho put mo Into his In-n-

pookot, my old place, and glad I was
to bo thcro onco moro.

Ho was dressing to go out. I grow qulto
oxcltcd, for now I know I should probably
sco this "Adolald."

How I longed to press closo to his sldo
and attract Ills attention.

I folt If ho onco looked upon mo this
"Adolald" would bo forgotten.

Such a power had hor faco still ovor
him. But I daro not mako a sign.

I found It wos early spring as wo walked
through tho streets.

I had lost all traces of tlmo during my
long Imprisonment, ond was surprised to
sco tho tiny green leaves on tho trees which
hod borno so heavy a foliage of snow whon
last I was out.

Wo walked through a strango neighbor-
hood, stopping at last boforo a great house,
lights twinkling from tho windows. A
colored servant ushered him in. Ho on-tor-

with the easy familiarity of ono at
homo.

Soon I heard light footsteps, a girl on-tor-

and was at his sldo In an Instant.
"You aro a dear, good fellow to tako mol
You dosorvo'a klssl" which sho bestowed,
ond which was received most coolly by
him, I thought.

"Adolald, aro you dotormlnod to go to-

night?"
"Oh, T would not miss It forworldsl

It's tho ovont of tho season. Evory ono Is
going, and besides I want" Hero sho
paused and colored furiously.

"Woll?"
"I wont her to seo mo with you."
"But you say sho knows. Isn't that

onough?"
"NoP Impatlontly. "I want hor to sco.

I wont to seo how sho will tako It. "
Tho cruol monster! I would havo liked

well onough to pinch hor pink checks
my covers for her inipudonco.

"Very well," ho says wearily. "Havo
your way." And they aroso to go.

I don't know as I can trust mysolf to
hor.

I wish to bo porfectly acourato. My Im-
pression was of ono with a narrow little
soul, though I may bo wrong.

Sho had auburn hair, I know; grayish
oyos, ratlior largo and protty with n sort of
babyish prottincss.

A small mouth, whoso thin lips closed
sometimes llko a vlco, but were gonorally
ourved in becoming pouts.

I did not llko her; I know I novcr
should. Sho was liko a llttlo splkoy thlstlo
bcsldo a groat blooming fragrant roso com-
pared to her.

As thoy passed down tho steps, sho said,
nestling hor llttlo chin Into tho soft depths
of her soalskln coat, for tho air was 6tlll
chill: "How happy I am tonight! Aro not
you?" with a wicked llttlo gleam In hor
grayish oyes. "Porfoctly," ho makes an-
swer.

Sho was horo, and to sing tonight, It
soomod, In tho olegant now church which
had takon the place of tho moro unpreten-
tious ono they had always attended.

They had promised long ago to do this
so long ago I had qulto forgotton It. I

listened eagerly to tho conversation. It
was oil on her sldo, his replies being brief.
Sho chattered of hor singing, hor success In
Now York, hor elegant gowns, until his
faco grow qulto savage.

"Plcaso ohango tho subject, Adolald.
You know men aro seldom lntorestcd In
womon's doings."

"Buttoll mo," sho persists, "la sho so
beautiful?"

"Very," ho answered torsoly.
"Moro so than I?" sho goes on.
"You aro of a dlfforont typo, Adolald,"

ho Bays evasively.
Thon thoy ontor tho vestibule of tho

church, and sho is forced to bo silent. It
Is tho oponlng of tho now cdlflco. Evory
ono with any protouslous to tho olalms of
Bocloty Is thoro.

It is vory quiot, savo for tho soft rustlo
of sllkon skirts swooping down tho alslos
or tho swaying of a fan.

Tho pulpit Is transformed into a bower
with palms and flowors. Tho mollow lights
from abovo cast their rays soft as moon-
light on tho 6cono.

Thoy aro seated midway down tho olslo,
under tho ftill glaro of tho lights. It Is
warm. Ho draws out his handkorchlof to
wlpo tlio moisture from his lips. I camo
with It, trombllng with torror, for I know
I was falling and expected to bo crushed
on tho floor.

But I struck his knoo. no paused and
lookod down, astonished, muttorlug Bomo-thlu- g

I could not qulto hoar.
Ho covorod mo with his hand, but not

boforo Adolald bow mo.
"What a protty casol Is it a portrait?"

sho asks, holding out hor glovod hand,
"It's nothing!" ho answers huskily, try-

ing nervously to put mo In his pookot.
But her nimble fingers closo around mo.
Thoy fool sharp and hard as knives. I re-

sist hor efforts to opon mo as long as pos-
sible

Finally ho Is compelled to and hands mo
sllontji' to her, his faco as whlto as a doad
man's.

"Ohl" sho gasps. Hor oyos booomo rlv-eto- d

to mine. How I storo at hor, I hato
bor sol

Sho lookod at mo long and soarohlngly;
thon handed mo back to him without one
word.

Just then tho now organ burst out In
fullest harmony, tho rloh, doop tonos swott-
ing and rolling through tho alslos, dying
away In tondor, hoartbroaklng chords.

Thon the wolrd notos of a violin played
by a mastor's hand blended with It, until
the whole air seemed flllod with floating
tugols.

I felt his fingers tremble, then tighten

w

tholr grasp on mo. Fooling a soft splosh of
Bomothlng warm, I looked up startled,
only to boo anothor drop coming.

That sottlcd on his kneo nud was in-
stantly brushed away,

Tho misery on his faco was torrlblo. I
had to assert all my self control or I should
havo broken Into n trcmoiidous wall,

No ono saw his emotion; over ono wos
listening lntontly to tho music.

Tho last notes woro still trembling on
tho air whon a burst of applause shook tho
church. Sho sto'otl thcro, Binlllug and
bowing gracefully right and loft.

Again I am uuablo to doscrlbo her.
Words cannot paint tho rich coloring, tho
glowing, speaking oyos, tho masses of soft
dark hair framing tho fair sweet faco, tho
swaying, gracoful flguro clad In clinging
Whlto, tho shimmer of satin gleaming
through; thoro woro diamonds on hor
rounded neck ond In her hair.

After a moment of breathless sllonco sho
burst Into song; a happy, rollicking thing,
for sho was happy to bo In tho old placo
onco moro ond to sco all tho familiar homo
facos around her.

At tho closo sho was recalled, responding
graciously.

Tills, timo a sweot old lovo song rang
through tho churoh.

Sho had nearly finished whon I Baw hor
look in our direction. Thoro was a quick
llttlo catch In hor volco; alio looked again,
as If unable to romovo hor oyos. I thought
sho wos about to break down, but sho d,

though I could seo tho effort It cost
hor.

Sho did not look again in our direction.
I do not think any ono but mysolf detected
tho llttlo quiver of hor sweet lips os sho
bowed herself out.

Adolald said not a word; Bitting bolt
upright, her lips brought togothor In a llt-
tlo red lino.

Ho sat with downcast faco, dreaming
unwillingly of days gono by. Tholr mem-
ory wo3 keenest pain, and ho would fain
havo forgotton, but hor sweet prosouco
aroused all tho flcrco flro ho had bolloved
was so skillfully burled, ond ho folt liko
n man starving for food, with abundance
in sight.

Suoh a florco hatred sprang up In his
heart for tho girl at his sldo; at tho time
I was afraid ho might strike hor dead.

His oyes lookod It, so I touched hlsjiand
softly to remind him whoro ho wos.

Drawing himself up with a shudder ho
folded his arms tightly ocross his breast.

How my heart ached for thorn bothl If
I could only havo spoken, how I would
havo stralghtoned things out for them.
Tho rest of tho musical numbers glided on
smoothly.

Ho longed, yet dreaded her reappearance
At last sho camo, moro charming and spar-
kling than boforo.

Her oyes swept tho great audlonco smil-
ingly, thon rostcd calmly on Adolald.caus-ln- g

her to color uncomfortably, thon on
tho man at hor sldo.

Tholr oyes mot. No ono knows tho story
each read there, or whothor either under-
stood. SHU smiling down at him, sho bo-ga- n

to sing In a volco clear and sweot as a
boll, with an unearthly sadness running
all through. Sho hail chosen hor song woll
and sang with hor wholo soul, "Havo You
Forgot?"

Tho words cut Into his heart.
When tho audience aroso to go, ho arous-

ed himself, with a sigh, to assist Adolald
into her wraps, and together they passed
out.

No word was spoken until hor homo was
reached.

"I havo something to ask you, "sho Bays
hurriedly as thoy ascond' tho 6tops. "Did
sho moan that song for you?"

"How should I know?" ho answers wea-
rily. "It is not likoly sho troubled herself
to soleet a song for mo."

Sho looks at hlin quizzically. Her oyes
had a llttlo yellow gleam I had learned to
dread.

"No; It's not likoly," sho assents, "but
you havo you forgot?"

"I havo not forgotten you aro my prom-
ised wlfo. Will not that satisfy you?"

Sho Is sllont for a momont.
"Whoro Is tho picture?" sho asks after a

tlmo. "Lot mo sco It."
Reluctantly ho takes mo from his pookot.
"Will you prove your lovo for mo by giv-

ing mo this," sho asks, looking him full
In tho faco, "to do with as I wish?"

Ho hesitates for a moment.
Why not, it is alLovor with him now?

Ho Is bound to this girl at his sldo.
Why not mako hor at least happy? Ills

momory can still bo his own.
Ho places mo in hor hand.
With a swift movomcut, sho flings me

far out into tho dark night.
Sighing with relief Bho goes oloso to him,

as If expecting a caress, but ho stands as If
carved from stono.

After ho left hor that night ho crossed
tho strcot whoro ho bow mo fall, and
groped patiently about, picking at ovory
small object ho saw.

Ho could not bear to think of mo lying
out in tho cold, and storm and dark; it
soomed llko hurting her.

I was caught snugly In tho branohos of
a hedgo; I know ho would novor find mo. I
twisted ond wriggled, but still stuok fast.
After a long scaroh, ho at last abandoned
It and wUk.cd homo fooling, somohow,
lonollor than ovor boforo.

I had soomod so a part of hor.
From my prison I bow him ontor and

loovo Adolald's homo frequently.
Such a hunted looked as his eyes woro.
M. E. B. In Hartford Tlmos.

Thu Youngest Son, English.
Scodd-Pasto- n was less rotlcont about tho

worldly status of himself and his family
than might havo boon oxpoctod. Ho treat-
ed tho subject in a broad, froo fashion,
with great protonso to oponnoss. Fow ap-
prehended tho gonoral and ossontlal cau-
tiousness of his disclosures. Most peoplo
fell easily onough Into tho notion that so
much frank jocularity had no othor object
than to entertain them. Tho young man
was doubtless exaggerating, possibly

"Absurd situation, Isn't It?" ho would
not forth in his largo and gonial way. "Poor
fattier I Six girls to bo marrlod off and
flvo boya to start in life qulto as bad.
Ono In tho army, ono in tho navy, ono in
tho churoh, ono in tho civil 6orvlce and
ono in America. No othor way, Somo'
body had to como to Amorlca tho youn-
gest naturally, anil horo ho Is." "With
tho Prooosslon," Honry B. Fuller.

Sarancl Johnson's l'reclsennss.
Goldsmith and Boawoll and Johnson

having met at tho usual hour at tho chop-bous- o,

Boswoll obsorvod that ho had just
onoouutorod tho Prluco of Wales on the
strcot.

"Do you think, " askod Goldsmith, turn-
ing to Johnson, "that tho Prluco of Wales
will ovor bo king?"

"It Is Impossible!" rotortod tho great
dootor. "Utterly Impossible I"

"Why do you think so?" askod Boswoll.
"Why, eondomn you!" roared tho doo-

tor, getting red In tho faco. ' Why, bocauso,
olr, tho minute ho gota to bo king ho ceases
to bo Prluco of Wales."

mt iiNttmMMu ncvciiur..
Comirtbsloner Mlllri-- ' lUport Shows

Ilecrcnte In ICacolpts.
Washington, July 20, Commissioner

of Internal Rovenuo Miller lias nub
mlttotl' hl9 proliniinury nnnunl report
for tho fiscal yoar ended June !!0. Tho
total rocoipts from all sources of Inter-
nal rovonuo for tho year wero fI43,a45,-977- ,

a decreaso for tho fiscal year just
ended of $J,023,471, as compared with
18114. Tho oxpense of tho bureau for
tho fiscal year oudecl Juno 80, 1895, were
$l,008.2o:i.

Tho report shows $95,269,252 was re-
ceived from distillod spirits, against
$79,802,027 for tho lost fiscal year;
017,898 from tobacco, npoinst $29,704,-90- 7

last yonr; $:jl,414.788 from d

liquors, against $31,040,017 Inst
year; $1,7211,479 from oleonmrgariuo,
ngninst $1,409,211 last year; miscel-
laneous (opium, playing cards, otc),

153,028, against $C5 1,483 last year.
There was also recoivod $77,130 from
tho incomo tax, whioh will bo refunded,
aud $2.20 from bank circulation.

CANADIAN FARMERS SUFFERING.

They Need liny anil ttrntilioppon Scare
Them ti Tholr rrityem.

Montreal, July 20. Advicos from
Ontario stato thut tho deplorable con-
dition of tho fanners throughout thnt
province is daily becoming moro In-

tensified. Meetings of farjnors aro
being, hold nt jvnrious points, and peti-
tions prepared for transmission to Ot-
tawa, asking tho Dominion govorn-wen- t

to holp farmers to bring hay from
tho northwest to feed their cattlo. In
somo parts of tho provinoo the farmers
aro taking tholr cattlo into tho woods
and shooting thorn.

At. St. Martiuo, owing to tho dry
woathor, the grasshoppors becamo so
numerous that thoy frigh toned tho
farmers, who wont to tho parish priest
nud roquostod him to offer public prayers
to Ood to avort a calamity. Last bun-da- y

tho pooplo wero called to tho church
to take part in public prayers and a
procession. Similar florvfeos have been
held at St. Urbain, Beauharnois and
other places.

Knlnlanl Won't Get a Pension.
San Francisco. July 20. Tho steamoi

City of Pokiri has arrived from Hono-
lulu, bringing tho following ndvices:
Princess Kniulani will not get her pen-
sion. This was practically decided on
tho 11th inst., whon the senate referred
all pensions and permanonc settlements
to the regular sossiou. Whon the mat-to- r

was disoussod in the souato, Senator
McCandless argued that $4,000 given
to Kniulani was $4,000 paid out to
assist in tho overthrow of the gov-
ernment, and to support his position,
rocited tho action and expressions of
Kniulani and hor gunrdian, and their
evident desire for a restoration of the
monarchy.

Home Now by Way of Europe.
Berun, July 20. A dispatch to The

Cologne Gazette from Washington,
says that the Nicnraguau quostion is
about to bo reopouod. It is added that
Chiof Ularonco, tho deposod ruler of the
Mosquito torritory, who has been re-
siding at Kingston, Jamaica, as a pen-
sioner of Great Britain, ever since he
loft Nicaragua, is on his way to Eng-
land, whoro, it is balievod in f4me quar-
ters, his claims against Nicaragua will
recoivo support.

Malter-OTlonne- ll Match Ollnolicd.
New York, July 20. Joe Vendlg,

tho roproseutativo of tho Florida Ath-
letic ciub, lias recoivod from John
Qninn of Pittsburg, tho articlos oi
ugreomont for the fight between Maher
aud O'Dnnnoll. tn tnltn nlnr-- nf. rtiillna
during the week of the Corbett-Fitz-- ;

smimons rcomosc. ino articles bear
Potor Mohor's signntnro. As O'Don-noi- l

had already siguod tho fight is now
assured.

Two Cnnfotteil on tho Scaffold.
Winston, N. C. July 20. Two negro

murdorers, Whit Fennnd and And u

Brown, hnvo boon executed at Salis-
bury in tho nresonco of 5,000 people.
Each confessed his guilt. Ferrand shot
and killed Deputy Sheriff Owen of
Howan conuty, on Fob. 20 last, and
Anderson Brown murdered his sweet-
heart, Callio Roberts, on the night ol
March 2.

Suspended In a Ferris Wheal,
Lonpon. July 20 Tho great wheel

at EotIh Court, an imitation on a largei
soale of the famous Forris wheel of the
World's fair at. Chicago, stopped the
other evening and Imprisoned crowdi
of passengers. It was morning before
the wheel could bo movod and the pas
teugerb released.

Go to Commit llio 1'rekitlet.t.
Washington, July 20. Senator

Blnnclmid and Caffory of Louisiana,
who are now here, will leave on Mon-
day for Gray Gables. It is understood
thnt they go to consult with the presi-
dent in regard to tho sugar bounty caso.
whioh is now ponding.

lucoino Tax Ordered ItefuiHleil.
Washington, July 20. Tho secre-

tary of tho treasury has formally di-

rected that tlio money paid into the
treasury on account of tho iuoonio tax,
bo refunded to tlio persons nndoorpora-tiou-

rospeotively entitled thereto upon
the filing of refunding claims.
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CURES SCROFULA, .

BLOOD POISON.s THE

CURES CANCER,
ECZEMA. TETTER.

5 BLOOD

Make Cows Pay.
Twenty cows and

one Little Giant
Separator will make
more butter than 25

n3&K cows and no separa-
tor. Five cows will

bring $200 to $300 and one
separator will cost $125.
Five cows will eat a lot of
feed; a separator eatsnoth-
ing. Moral: Make the cow
business pay by using a sep-

arator. Send for circulars.
r. M. Suarplks, Westchester, Pa.

Rutland, Vt.
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SUCCESSORS TO

Geo. D. Harter & Bro.

Stock Subscribed, $300,000
Paid in Stock, $180,000

DIBECTORS:
F. TIkrbruck, PreaWetiv
H W. Harthr, Vlco Tire.
O. P. Baciitki., CaBhtet.

ACWTIN I.YNOU. H. P.. Jliscs
Transacts general hanfting ,OM'...
Bays end sells foreign .intl I'uiutntk

exchange.
Pays interest on time

German and French Broken. J

Open from 9 a. m to 3 p. n. 8tat- - , '

flay evening from H:8n to 8.

THE CENTRAL SAVINGS BANK
OP CANTON.

CAPITAL, - - - - $100,000.00
SURPLUS. - - - - $50,000.00

rnPnlPPvTrri'Vri uTri t1f IrTTnfl Hfrrf

OFFICERS!
P, n. BARR . ....... PnMiDMT
JOSEPH BIE0IIEI.E Vio Pbis'i
EDWARD B. RAPff. Oisaiia

A strong and conservative Bank.
Its business is confined strictly to th

care of Bavincs and Trust Funds.
Interest paid on Deposits.
Money to Loan upon First Mortgnga

Beal Estate Security,
Government ana Municipal Bonda

bought .

VVICOV. COMPOUND.

AN$YPttL$
nEWAnr op countehfeitn.Tim nnlv anrn nnrl ntwnva r.1lfihtn Relief

for Ladles. Accept no worthless and dan- -
ircroiM lmltatlnnR. Rata mnnpv unci suaril
health by taking nntliltiu lint the only (tenu-I- nn

and original Wilcox ('(impound Tansy
rills. In metal lwYn hem-lnc- uhlplil trada

mark, nrfrn r on. nil rfrtitrfrUtQ Kpm! 4 rti.
lor oman'8Bamuuard, mailed.wu.i:ix ni;ci'mi co338 Honn Elglitb Street, I'tillo., Pi,,

Notice of Appointment.

Tho undersigned has been duly appointed ad-
ministrator of the estate of Catharine i'ullmer,
late of Stark county, Ohio, decoasod. .

DaUd tho 20th day of July, WXi.
UEOHUE F. HUMBERT,

Administrator.

Notice of Appointment.

Tho undersigned has been duly appointed anil
nullified as executrix of tho estate of Charles
Koch, deceased, lato ot Canton, Stark county.'
uulo. All claims against tho cstato or nil ac-
counts for tho ostato, must bo se'tled at onco. '

Dated the 25th day of July, 1895.
. CLAKA KOCH.

'25dw Executrix.
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YOU DON'T!

likes to be

EVERY WOMAN
BomsVuaos needi a reliable, monthly, regulating medicine. Only hamlttt tt2tho purest drugs iheald be nsed. II70U want the best, gel

Dr. Peal's Pennyiroyafl Pills
They are prompt, safe and certain In result. The gsnmlne (Dr. Peal's) bstst JImmnolnt. Sent anywhere, 11 00, Address ftuj Uuiour Co., CleTelsnd, OT
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WANT

DARK

OFCOI
uuie 10 reu one anouier tne t
NEWS. Then why not sub- -

fioribe for the '

STARK CO. DEMOCRAT?

Price, $1.00 Per Year,

J


